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Trojksand Crefsida* 


0tef Good Vncklc I befeech you> on my knee^I be™ 
fetch you what's the matter? 

Pax. Thou muft be gone wench, thou muft be gone; 
thou arcchang'd for Anthenot : thou muft to thy Father* 
and be gone ftamTroj/uj i 'twill be his death : 'will be 
his baine, he cannot beare it.. 

Cref O you immortall gods ! X will not goe. 

Vm. Thou muft, 

Cref* I will not Vncklc : 1 haue forgot my Father : 
I know no touch of cfenfanguinitie 5 
No kin, no loue, no bioud,no foule, fo necre me, 
As the fweet Trpyhts : O you god 1 diuuie ! 
Make Crejfids nam? the very aowne offalfhoad / 
If euer (he lcaue 7" "07/0/ : time, or cc and death, 
Do ro this body what ex eremitic you can ; 
Btittheftrongbafe and building of my lone, 
Is as the very Center of the earth, 
Drawing all things ton. I will goe in and weepe. 

*Pan. Doe s doe. 

Cref Teare ray bright hrire, and fcratchmypraifed 
cheekes, 

Cracke my clcere voyec with fobs t and breake my heart 
With founding TrojlmA will not goe from T toy -Extant* 

thenar and Diomedes* 


T4r t It is great morning, and the houre prefix c 
Of her ddiucrie.to this valiant Greek e 
Comes faft vpon i good my brother Troylm^ 
Tell you the Lady what fhe h to doe^ 
And haft her to the purpofe, 

Troy. Walke into her houfe : 
lie bring her to the Grecian prefenrly ; 
And to his hand, when I deliuer her, 
Thinkc it an Altar, and thy brother Troylus 
APneft, there offriag to it his heart, 

Pat, I know what'tis to louc 5 
And would, as I {hallpittic, I could hclpc* 
Plcife you walke in, my Lords, 


Exeffttt, 


Em tfr Pandarw md Cnfftd* 
Pm, Be moderate, be moderate* 
Cref Why tell you me of moderation f 
The griefeishne,full perfeft that! taftc, 
Afcd nolcfle in afenfc as ftrong 
As that which cauferh it, How can f moderate it ? 
If I could temporife with my affection, 
Or brew it to aweake and colder pallat, 
The like alaiment could I glue my griefc : 
My lone admits no qualifying croffe j Enter Treylm* 
No more my griefc, in fuch a precious loffe, 
pan. Hcrcjhere^heiCjhe com€s,a fweet duckc, 
Cref O Troytas, Tr&yUis 1 
Fan. Wharapaireof fpcftacles i* here? let me em- 
brace too : oh hart, as the goodly faying is ; O heart, hea- 
uieheart, why lighcft thou without breaking? where he 
anfwers againe; becrafc thou canft not cafe thy fmattby ( 
friend (hippos by fpeaking : there was neuera truerrirae; . 
krvscaft away nothing, for we may lice to haue neede 
of fueh a Vcrfe : we fee it, we fee it : how now Lambs? 

Trey. Cref fid \ I loue thee in fo ft range a puriiie ; 
That the bleft gods ? as angry with my fimcie , 
More bright in zcalcj then the demotion which 
Cold lips blow to their Deities : take thecfrom me* 
Cref* Haiie the gods enuie f 



P™. I>I 3 I,I> 'tis too plainc a cafe, 
Cref And is it true, that I mufl goe from t 
Tray. A hatefull truth. g *** T *%t 

Cref What, and from Tr*jlm too f 
Troy, From Tro?,and Twins* 
Cref IflpdEble? 

Tr&y- And fodainely, where iniurie of rW 
Puts batke leaue-taking* iufiles roughly h e 
All timeef paufe; rudely beguiles ouxjLJ^ 
Of all rcioyndure : forcibly preuenti 
Our lockt embrafures^arigles our deire v 
Euen in thebirth ofour ownc Iaborm e br c °h t$i 
We two, that with fomany tboufanl G E k 
Did buy each other, muftpoorely fell on r n 
With the rude breui tie and difcharge of^ * 
Iniuiious time j now with a robbers haftc * 
Crams his rich theeuerie vp, he knowes nothou, 
As many farwels as be ftars in heauen, 
With difiin£l breathed confignM kiff es lo chm 
He fumbles vp intoaJoofc adiew j J 
And fcants vs with a finglc famiffit kiffe 
Diftafting with the fait of broken tcafesV Enter ^ 
^£nem within. My Lmd/u the L^dy Ie rf ¥ ? ^ 

Troy. Harke youarecairdifomefaythegeLafo 
Cries i come 10 him that inflantly muft dy ti 
Bid them haue patience : ftie fliall come anon 

P-w- Where arc myteares? rain Cj to]ayihi f wide 
or my heart will beblowne Yp by the root. 

Cref Xmtift then to the Grecians? 

Trey* No remedy. 

Crtfi A wofull Crtflid 'raong'ft the merry Greek, 
Troy, WhenfiiaJIwefeeagaine? 
Tr*j* Here me my loue : be thou but true ofbeart, 
Cref I true ? how now? what wicked deeme is this? 
Trey, Nay, we muft vfe ncpoflulationkiodelv 
For it is parting from vs ; 
I (peake not, be thou true^ as fearing thee-* 
For I will throw my Gloue to death himfdfe^ 
That there's no maculation in thy heart ; 
But be thou true, fay f ,to faftiion in 
My fequent proteftation: be thou true. 
And I will fee thee, 

Cref Oyou liall be expof d, my Lord to dangers 
As infinite* as imminent : but lie be true, 

Troy m And He grow friend with danger ; 
WcarethkSleeue* 

Cref And you this Gloue. 
WhenDiallliecyou? 

Troy, I will corrupt the Grecian Ceatinels, 
To giucthee nightly vifitation* 
But yet be true, 

Cref O hcaucnt ; be true againe ? 
Troy m Heare why I fpcake it; Loue : 
The Grecian youths are full of qualities 
Their louing well compoi'dj with guift of nature, 
Flawing and fwclling ore with Arts and exereife : 
How nouelties may moue, and parts with perfefl* 
Alas, akinde of godly icaloufic ; 
Which I befeech you call a vertuous finne ; 
Makes me affiraid. 
Cref O heauens, you loue me not I 
Trpy. Dye I a villains then : 
In this I doe not call your faith in queftioa 
So mainely as my merit ; I cann&t fing> 
Nor heele the high Lauolt 5 nor fwecren talke; 
Nor play atfabtilS games ;fairc vcrtucs all % \ 


To 


T royhsand Crefsida* 


I*. \ cm wll ^at in each grace of thefe, 
rref Doeyouthinkei wills 

£ r Wut fomething may be done that we wilnot . 

X»« will tempt the frai tie of o ur powera, 
r^ingonchcir cha.gefullpotenae, 
? ^r^wtht*. Nay, good my Lord? 
7W. Comekifie, and let vs part* 
f&u wtht*. Broker T r*jlm ? 
rrf}J Good brother come you tmher? 
ta d bring v£*e* ™* the Giecian with yoo, 
* Cref MyLord,wiIlyoubecrue? 

Troy. Who I ? alas it is my vice, my fault : 
Whiles othen M with craft ffegi*^ «P' nio ^ 
t with ^rcat truth, catch mcere fimphcnie ; 
VVhil'ft fome with cunning guild their copper crownes, 
yf ith truth and plainneffc 1 doe vvcare mint bare : 

Enter the Crakes \ 
Fcarc not my truth 5 the mona!! of my wit 
Is plaint and true, ther's all the reach of it. 
Welcome fir Darned, here is the Lsdy 
Which for Af^^vvc dcliucr you • 
Ac the port (Lord) lie g-iue her to thy band, 
^ndby the vv?^y pcfiefle thee what Ak ts. 
Entre^ehcr faire ; and by my rouSe/aircGreeke, 
Ifcrcthou ftaiid at mercy of my Sword, 
Name Crefid, and thy life flvsll be as fafe 
AsPnrfwiis in lilion^ 

Viom. Fairc Lady Crefsid, 
So pkale ybu fauethc thank cs this Prince experts i 
Theiuftre in yourey e s heauen in your cheekc, 
pleades your faire vifage»and to Disced 
You fibill be mi remand command him wholly. 

T ro j 4 Gi'cc"isn,thoudo s fl not vfe me curteoufly, 
To fl^amc the feale of my petition towards, 
I pr ailing her, I sell thee Lord of Greece 1 
Slice i^as farrehigh fo.iritig o 3 re thypraites, 
As *bou vn worthy tobecaWher feruant s 
I charge thee vfe her wel^euen for my charge ; 
For by the dreadful! Pmt? t ifthoudo'll not , 
{ThcLigh th c great bulke tAcbtHes be thy guard) 
licence h throatc, 

Dio ' Oh be not mouM P vincc Troyhu ; 
Let me be priuilcdg*dby myphce and meffage, 
To be a fpeaker free ? when I am hence, 
^ieaiifwerco my luft : antlknovv my Lord.; 
[jib nothing doc on charge ; to her owne worth 
She fhaSl bcprizM : but that you fay, be't fo 3 
llefpcakeitin my fpirit and honor, no + 
I Triy. Come to thcPorr. lie tell thee f Z?*W^ 
1 This braue; 0^11 oft tnakc thee c o hide thy licad r 
lady,gineme ynurhand>and as we walke, 
'j To our owne iclues bend ^ e our ncctlefull talkc. 
SomdTmmpt* 
Par. Uwkzjhlhri Trumpet- 
v£ne. How hauc vvc fpent this morning 
The Prince muft thinkernc tardy and remiffe, 
That fwore to ride befpre him in the field , 

Pat. Tjs Troyhu fault: come .com^to field with him, 

Exmnt* 

Efo. Let vs make ready flraight, 
v£nt t Yea, withaBridcgroomcsfrcfli alacritie 


Let vs addrcfle to tend on HeEiors heeles % 
The glory ofour Tnrjdoth this day lye 
On his faire worth,and fingle Cliiualrie* 

£nter Ji*x arvftd, AvhiUes^Pmodm^Agimicmmn^ 

Jgtt. Here art thou in appcirstment frefh aod fake, 
Anticipating time. With ttarring courage, 
Giue with thy Trumpet aloud note to T*oy 
Thoudreadfull ^tf,that the appauled aire 
May pierce the head of the great Combatant^ 
And hale him hither. 

Mfr Thou, Trumper, ther p s my purfe; 
Now crackt thy lungs, and fplitthy brafenpipe; 
Blow vilUinCjCili thy fphercd Bias chceke 
Qut-fwell the coliickc of puft Aquilm : : 
Come, ftrctch thy cheft, and let thy eyes fpout bloud: 
Thou bio weft for Belhr, 

p r hf. No Trumpet anfwers. 
. AchiL 'Tis but early d3yef* 

Ag&. h not y ong Dwmed with CdcM daughter? 

VUf Tishe ? I ken the manner of his gate ? 
Herifes on the toe : that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from the eunh- 

jtga. Is this the Lady Crcjftd? 

Qt$> Et^enllie. 

Ag*. Mo ft deercly welcome to the Grceke*, fweete 
Lady. 

Ncfi. Ojr Generall doth falure you with 3 kiffe, 
Qlif Yet is the kindencftc bwt parti cular>'i were bet- 
ter Hie were kift in general!. 

Ncfi, And very courtly couniell : He begin. So much 
for Neftor. 

AchiL lie take that winter from your lip ifahe Lady 
jgebtfles bids you welcome. 

Menc m \ had good argument for ki fling on ce. 

Patro. But that's 00 argument for kifling now; 
For thus pop'c Pttru in his hardimenr, 

Flif. Oh deadly gal) ? andtheameof all owr fcomes. 
For which weloofe our heads, to gild his homes. 

Patro. rhefirft ^biLMeneUm kiffe jthis roine: 
Patrodm kiffes yo'i* 

Mcne. O luhis is f riffle 

Patr. P&rfe and I kifie ei?ertr»orefor him. 

Mens, lie haue my kiffe fir ; ;Lady by your Jesue, 

Cref In ktfGng doe you render,or receiue. 

Pair, Both take and gitiCp 
Cnf lie make my match toliut* 
The kitfc you take is better then you giue : therefore no 
kifie. 

Mew* lie giueyoubcotejllegiueyou three fer one 

Cref m You arc an odde man, giue euco,or giue none* 

Mew, An ©dde man Lady a euery man is oddc- 

Crcf No, P^rwisnot; for you know 'tis true. 
That yon areoddc t and he is cuen with you. 

Mem. You fillip mc a'th'head, 

C*'cf No, He be fwornc. . 

VUf Itwereno matchjyournaileagainft his home; 
May I fweete Lady beg a kiffe of you i 

Cref, You may. 

VUf. I doe defire ir a 

Cref WKy beggcthen? 

Vitf Why then for Fentu fake, giue me a kifie ; 
When HeSen is a maidc againe, and his*—* 

Cref. I am your debcorj claims it when 'tis due, 

^ ff 3 Vlif Neua's 
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